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Long ago Mr. Shaw had left the

Beld to Violet and with a curt shrug
had turned Ills back and stood look
Ing out over the cove, stroking his
chin reileetively. Miss Browne's

liad risen to amazing llights,
and she already had Mr. Tuhbs inex-

tricably mixed with Ananias and
Sapphira, when the Scotchman broe
In upon her ruthlesslv.

"Friends," he said, "so far as 1 can
see we hae been put a good bit ahead
by this moraine's wck. First, we
know the grave which should be our

.landmark has not been entirely obiit
srated by the jungle, as I had thought
most likelv. Second, we know that
(t is on this side of the Island, for
the reason that tills chap Tubbs hasn
nerve to go much beyond shouting dls
lance by himself. Third, as Tubbs
has tried this hold-u- p business, I be-

lieve we should consider the agree
ment by which he was to receive a
sixteenth share null and void, and de-

cide here and now that he gets noth-

ing whatever. Fourth, the boat Is
now pretty well to rights, and as soon
ns we have a snack Bert and Magnus
and I will set out, in twice as good
heart as before, having had the story
thai brought us here confirmed for
the first time. So Tubbs and his
tombstone can go to thunder."

"I can, can I?" cried Mr. Tubbs.
"Say, are you a human iceberg, to talk
chat cool before a man's own face?
Say, I'll"

fiut Cuthbert Vance broke In.
"Three rousing cheers, old boy I" he

ci'ied to the Scotchman enthusiastic-
ally. "Always did think that chap
n frightful bounder, don't you know?
We'll stand by old Shaw, won't we,
Magnus?" Which comradely outbreak

Tubbs and His Tombstone Can Go
to Thunder!"

Miowert the excess of the beautiful
youth's emotions, for usually he
turned a large cold shoulder on the
captain, thougn managing In some
mysterious manner to be perfectly
civil all the time. Perhaps you have
to be born at High Staunton manor
or its equivalent to possess the art of
relegating people to Immense dis-

tances without seeming to administer
even the gentlest shove.

But unfortunately the effort of the
Honorable Cuthbert's cordiality was
lost, so far us the . .object, of it was
concerned, because of the surprising
fact, only now remarked by any one,
hot Captain Magnus had disappeared.

CHAPTER XIV.

Some Secret Diplomacy.
The evanishment of Captain Mag-mi- s,

though quite unlooked for at so
critical a moment, was too much In
keeping with his eccentric and unsocial
ways to arouse much comment. Every-
body looked about with mild ejacula-
tions ' of"surprise, and then forgot

the matter.
Whistling a Scotch tune, Dugald

haw Bet to work again on the boat.
3a the face of difficulty or opposition
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he always grew more brisk and cheer
ful. I used to wonder whether In the
event of a tornado he would not warm
into positive geniality. Perhaps it
would not have needed a tornado, if
1 had not begun by suspecting him
of conspiring against Aunt Jane's
pocket, or if the Triumvirate, in
spired by Mr. Tubbs, had not sat in
gloomy judgment on his every move-
ment Or if he hadn't been reproached
so for saving me from the cave, la
stead of leaving It to Cuthbert Vane

But now under the stimulus of
speaking his mind about Mr. Tubbs
the Scotchman whistled as. he
worked, and slapped the noble youth
affectionately on the back when he
came and got In the way with anxious
Industry.

As I wanted to observe develop
mentsa very necessary thing when
you are playing Providence I chose
a central position in the shade and
pulled out some very smudgy tatting,
a sort of Penelope's web which there
was no prospect of my ever compiet
ing. but which served admirably to
give me an appearance of occupation
at critical moments.

Mr. Tubbs also had sought a shady
spot, and was fanning himself with
his helmet. From time to time he
hummed, In a manner determinedly
gay. However he might disguise it
from himself, this time Mr. Tubbs had
overshot his mark. The truth was,
since our arrival on the Island Mr.
Tubbs had felt himself the spoiled
child of fortune. Aunt Jane and Miss
Higglesby-Brown- e were the joint com
manders of the expedition, and he com-
manded them. The Scotchman's the
oretical rank as leader had Involved
merely the acceptance of all the re-

sponsibility and blame, while authority
rested with the petticoat government
dominated by the bland and wily
Tubbs.

But now, faced with the failure of
iis coup d'etat, Mr. tTubbs' situation
was, to say the least, awkward. He
had risked all and lost it. But he
maintained an air of jaunty

slightly tinged with Irony. It
was all very well, he seemed to im
ply, for us to try to get along without
H. H. We would discover the impos
sibility of it soon enough.

Aunt Jane, drooping, had been led
away to the cabin by Miss Higglesby- -

Browne. You now heard the voice
of Violet in exportation, mingled with
Aunt Jane's sobs.- I seemed to see
that an ear of Mr. Tubbs was cocked
attentively n that direction. He had
indeed erred in the very wantonness
of triumph, for a single glance would
have kept Aunt Jane loyal and prodi
gal of excuses for him In the face of
any treachery. Not even Violet could
have clapped the lid on the
font of sentiment In Aunt Jane's heart.
Only the cold contemning eye of H. H.
himself had congealed that tepid flow.

The morning wore on with ever-i- n

creasing heat, and as nothing hap
pened I began to find my watchful
waiting dull. Crusoe, worn out per
haps by some private nocturnal pig
hunt, slept heavily where the drip of
the spring over the brim of old
Heintz's kettle cooled the air. I be
gan to consider whether it would not
be well to take a walk with Cuthbert
Vane and discover the tombstone all
over again. I knew nothing, of course,
of Mr. Tubb's drastic measures with
the celebrated landmark. As to Cuth
bert's Interrupted courtship, I depend
ed on the vast excitement of discov
ering the cave to distract his mind
from it For that was the idea, of
course Cuthbert Vane and I would
explore the cave, and then whenever
I liked I could prick the bubble of Mr.
Tubbs' ambitions, without relating the
whole strange-stor- y .of the diary and
the Island Queen.

But meanwhile the cave drew me
like a magnet I jealously desired to
be the first to see It, to snatch from
Mr. Tubbs the honor of discovery. And
I wanted to know about poor Peter
and the doubloons that he had gone
back to fetch.

But already Captain Magnus had
forsaken the post of duty and depart
ed on an unknown errand. Could I ask
Cuthbert Vane to do it too? And
then I smiled a smile that was half
proud. I might ask him but he would
refuse me. In Cuthbert's simple code.
certain things were "done," certain
others not Among the nots was to
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fail in standing oy a friend. And Just
now Cuthbert was standing by Dugald
Shaw. Therefore nods and becks and
wreathed smiles were vain. In Cuth
belt's quiet, thick
headed way he could turn his back
calmly on the face of love and follow
the harsh call of duty even to death,
It would not occur to him not to
And he never would suspect himself
of being a hero that would be quite
the nicest part of it

And yet I knew poor Cuthbert was
an exploded superstition, an anachro-
nism, part of a vanishing order of
things, and that the ideal which was
replacing him was a boiler-plate- d mon
ster with clockwork heart and brain,
named Efficiency. And that Cuthbert
must go, along with his Jacobean ma
nor, and his family ghost, and the
oaks in the park, and everything else
that couldn't prove its right to live
except by being fine and lovely and
full of garnered sweetness of the
past

At this point in my meditations the
door of the cabin opened and Miss
Browne came out, looking sternly res
olute. Aunt Jane followed, very pink
about the eyes and nose. With a
commanding gesture Miss Browne sig
naled the rest to approach. Mr. Tubbs
bounced up with alacrity. Mr. Shaw
and Cuthbert obeyed less promptly,
,but they obeyed. Meanwhile Violet
waited, looking implacable as fate.

And where is Captain Magnus?
she demanded, glancing about her.

But no one knew what had become
of Captain Magnus.

As for myself, I continued to sit in
the shade and tat. But I could hear
with ease all that was said.

"Mr. Tubbs," began Miss Browne,
"your recent claims have been matter
of prolonged consideration between
Miss Harding and myself. We feel
we cannot but feel that there was a
harshness in your announcement of
them, an apparent concentration of
your own Interests, ill befitting a mem
ber of this expedition. Also, that in
actual substance, they were excessive.
Not half, Mr. Tubbs ; oh, no, not half 1

But r. Miss Harding and
myself, as the joint heads of the Harding-B-

rowne expedition, are inclined
to think no more than the reward
which is your due. We suggest, there-
fore, a simple way out of the diff-
iculty. Mr. Dugald Shaw was engaged
on liberal terms to find the treasure.
He has not found the treasure. He
has not found the slightest clue to its
present whereabouts. Mr. Tubbs. on
the contrary, has found a clue. It is
a clue of the first importance. It is
equivalent almost to the actual disco-
ver' of the chest Therefore let Mr.
Shaw, convinced I am sure by this
calm presentation of the matter of the
justice of such a course, resign his
claim to a fourth of the treasure in
favor of Mr. Hamilton H. Tubbs, and
agree to receive instead the former
allotment of Mr. Tubbs, namely,

Having offered this remarkable sug
gestion, Miss Browne folded her arms
and waited for It to bear fruit

It did in the enthusiastic response
of Mr. Tubbs. "Well, well I" he ex-

claimed. "To think of our takin old
H. H. that literal! O' course, bavin'
formed my habits in the financial cen-
ters of the country, I named a stiff
price at first a stiff price, I won't
deny. But that's jest the leetle way
of a man used to handlin' large af
fairs notning else to it, i do assure
you. ine um Man nimseir used to
say, 'There's old H. H. you'd think
he'd eat the paint off a house, he'll
show up that graspin' in a deal. And
all the time it's jest love of the game.
Let him know he's goin' to win out,
and bless you, old H. H. will swing
right round and fair force the profit
on the other" party. H. H. is slicker
than soap to handle, if only you handle
him right' Can 1 say without hard
feelin's that jest now H. H. was not
handled right? Instead o' bein' joshed
with, as he looked for, he was took up
short, and even them which he might
have expected to show confidence"
lere Mr. Tubbs. cast a reproachful

eye at Aunt Jane "run off with the
notion that he meant jest what he
said. All he'd done for this expedi
tion, his loyalty and faith to same,
was forgotten, and he was thought of
as a self-seek- and Voracious Shark !"
The pain of these recollections
dammed the torrent of Mr. Tubbs'
peech.

"Oh, Mr. Tubbs!" oreathed Aunt
Jane, heart-brokenl- and of course a
tear trickled gently down her nose,
following the path of many previous
tears which had already left their sa-

line traces.
Mr. Tubbs managed in some impos

sible fashion to roll one eye tenderly
at Aunt Jane, while keeping the other
fastened shrewdly on the remainder
of his audience.

"Miss Higglesby-Brown- e and Miss
Jane "Harding,- - he resumed. "I accept
It would astonish them as has only
known H. H. on his financial side to
see him agree to a reduction of prof- -

Its like this without a kick. But I'm
a man of impulse, I am. Get me on
my soft side and a kitten ain't more,
impulsive than old H. H. And o
course the business of this expedition
ain't Jest business to me. It's er
friendship, and er sentiment in

short, there's feelln's that is more
than worth their weight in gold 1"

At these significant words the agita
tion of Aunt Jane was extreme. Was
it possible that Mr. Tubbs was declar
ing himself in the presence of others

and was a response demanded from
herself would his sensitive nature, so
lately wounded by cruel suspicion, in
terpret her silence as fatal to his
hopes? But while she struggled be-

tween aiden shyness and the fear
of crushing Mr. Tubbs, the converse
tion had swept on.

"Mr. Shaw," said Miss Browne, "you
have heard Mr. Tuhbs, In the interest
of the expedition, liberally consent to
reduce his claim by one-hal- f. Doubt
less, If only In a spirit of emulation
you will attempt to match this con
duct by canceling our present agree
ment and consenting to another cred
Itlng you with the former sixteenth
share of Mr. Tubbs."

"Don't do it, Shaw hold the fort,
old boy!" broke In Cuthbert Vane.
say, Miss Browne, this is a bally
shame !"

Miss Browne had always treated the
prospective Lord Grasmere with dls
tinguished politeness. Even now her
air was mild, though lofty.

"Mr. vane," sne replied, as a mem
ber of the British aristocracy, It
not to be supposed that you would
view financial matters with the same
eye as those of us of the Middle
Classes, who, unhappily perhaps for
our finer feelings, have been obliged
to experience the harsh contacts of
common life. Your devotion to Mr.
Shaw has a romantic 'ardor which
cannot but admire. But permit us also
our enthusiasm for the perspicacity
of Mr. Tubbs, to which we owe the
wealth now within our grasp."

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

FATHER OF MODERN NOVELIST

Minstrel. Centuries Ago, Held Audi
ence's Very Much as Does the

Writer of Today.

The old tale tellers, the minstrels,
the palmers, the friars, the pedlers,
were the remote ancestors of the nov
elist of today. The minstrel supplied
a social need In his day. He was a
circulating library when, as yet, there
was no circle of readers, and besides
being the medieval novelist, he was
the medieval publisher. As he drew
his bow across his viol or swept the
strings of his harp, and prayed audi
ence for some romance of chivalry,
the boastings and bickerings of the
common hall were silenced, and the
rude roar of the ' market place was
hushed.

By the end of the Eleventh cen
tury something more was wanted, and
the literary craftsman of the Twelfth,
Thirteenth and Fourteenth centuries
wove his romances of chivalry to meet
the needs of society. These romances
violated every canon of literary art
but It was not as literature that he
looked at them rather as a gorgeous
tapestry set in the framework of chiv
airy. The influence these stories ex
ercised on the national life of Eng
'and was prodigious, and of the three
groups into which they fell the mat
ter of Britain and the matter of Rome
the Great the most popular belonged
to the second. Dealing with the story
of King Arthur and the Round Ta
ble, Lord Ernie once said It was prob
ably partly patriotism and partly re-

ligion which made Sir Thomas Mal- -

lory choose this group of the medieval
romances of chivalry. Partly, also, It
was a true Instinct of literary genius,
for this was the one group which had
In it the enduring elements of vitality,
That group alone gave us the inward
and spiritual meanings, the capacity
for allegorical interpretation, the mys
tical symbolisms which were living,
lasting influences, because successive
generations could appropriate them to
their own needs and circumstances.
London Telegraph.

How Camel Got His Harelip.
In "The Women of Egypt" Mrs.

Elizabeth Cooper, the author, saya
that when she decided to ride a camel
and he was brought to the door she
tried to make friends with him, and
continues :

"I walked around him and examined
him closely. He smiled at me with
his harelip, which, If tales are true,
lie obtained legitimately. When Allah
created the first camel,-- , he was lonely
and went around moaning and groan-
ing over his fate. It was then that
the sour, dissatisfied look came to his
face that is a distinguishing mark of
all camels. Allah became sorry for
him, seeing what a fine disposition
was being ruined, so he sent a genie
to tell him that a spouse was being
created for him. The news delighted
the lonely camel so intensely that he
smiled and smiled until he split hia
lip, and It has remained thus ever
since."

English Poetry and Prose.
Jf there is anything in literature as

wonderful as English poetry It is Eng.
lish prose. Like the twin pillars of a

mighty, temple stand those two great
books,' the Bible of 1611, tho Shake-
speare of 1623, and no other countrj
can show their equal. George 58000- -

son

WHY THAT BAD BACK?
Does spring find you miserable with

an aching back? Do you feel lame,
stiff, tired, nervous and depressed:
Isn't it time then, you found out why
you are unable to enjoy these fine
spring days? Likely your kidneys have
weakened. Winter is hard on the kid-
neys. Colds and chills and a heavier
diet with less exercise tax them heavily.
It's little wonder spring finds you with
backache, rheumatic pains, headaches,
dizziness and bladder irregularities.
But don't be discouraged. Use Doan's
Kidney Pills. Doan's have helped
thousands and should help you. Ask
your neighbor!

A Colorado Case
Mrs. A. G. Mc-Nal-

House No.
81. "Walsen Camp,
Walsenburg-- Colo.,says: "Sharp,piercing pains
caught me across
my kidneys, and
my back was weak.
My head ached and
often my sight be
came blurred.When I stooned I
couldn't straighten
airain. Doan's Kidney Pills soon cured me of the pains

across my kidneys and I liave had
no return of the trouble."

Get Doan's at Any Store, 60c a Bos

doan's yfjjy
FOSTER-M- I LBURN CO., BUFFALO. N. Y.

is lndispensible in all cases
of Cough, Cold, Influenza,
Distemper, f tnic aye,

Heaves and Worms among horses and
mules. Give an occasional dose as a
preventive. Excellent for Dog Distemper

cholera. Write for Free Booklet
Sold In two sizes at all drug stores.

Strength, Health, Vigor
You May Have Them All

Complete body building course for all thoso
lacking these qualities. Do you want to
regain them? "Write today for leaflet. I
believe I can help you.

C. B. SINGER
2453 So. Eighteenth St. Omaha. Neb.

H OMENTA
instantly opens your head and
makes breathing- easy. Fine for
CATARRH EOLDS COUGHS
75c" at stores or 85c by mail. Address
New York Drug Concern. New York

Let Cuticura Be
Your Beauty Doctor

Soap 25c, Oinhaent 25 asd 50c, Talcaaa 25c

Afraid of It.
"You had a good start at college;

you were on the highway to a well-round-

education. Why did you give
It upr "I heard that it was folly to
be wise."

Some men spend half their time
framing promises and the other half
in making excuses.

Sure Relief
FOR INDIGESTION

JHPIGESJMW

6 DELL'ANS
g I Hot wafer

s W Sure Relief

ELL-AN- S
25$ and 75$ Packages. Everywhere

SLOW
DEATH

Aches, pains, nervousness, diff-
iculty in urinating, often mean
serious disorders. The world's
standard remedy for kidney, liver,
bladder and uric acid troubles- -

GOLD MEDAL

bring quick relief and often ward off
deadly diseases. Known as the national
remedy of Holland for more than 200
years. All druggists, in three sizes.
Look for too name Gold Modal on every box

and accept no unitauoa

IF YOUR Uses
Serums and

Cutter's
Vaccines heis

doing his best to conserve your
interests. Z5 years
concentration onVETERINARIAN
something.
one line count foe

The Cutter Laboratory
"Tht Zaltrattry that Kntwi Hra"

Berkeley (U.S.License) California

PKOOF TESTER
Determine alcohol contents in radiator, etc.
Price $3.00 postpaid. Supply catalogue free.
The Home Supply. L. B. 490, Omaha. Neb.
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